MONSIEUR BERGERET IN PARIS    15

went to and fro she chanced to notice Riquet's
attitude, and its melancholy struck her as comical.
Laughing, she called him : cc Here, Riquet, here 1"
But he would neither stir from his corner nor turn
his head. He hadn't at that moment the heart to
caress his young mistress, and a secret instinct, a
kind of foreboding, warned him not to go too near
to the gaping trunk. Pauline called him several
times, and as he did not respond she went over to
him and picked him up in her arms.

" How miserable we are 1" she said. " How
much to be pitied 1"

Her tone was ironical; Riquet did not under-
stand irony. He lay motionless and dejected
in her arms, feigning to see nothing, to hear
nothing.

" Look at me, Riquet 1" she demanded. Three
times she bade him look at her, but in vain. Then,
simulating violent anger, she threw him into the
trunk, crying, cc In you go, stupid 1n and banged
the lid on him* At that moment her aunt called
her, and she went out of the room, leaving Riquet
in the trunk.

He felt exceedingly uneasy, for it never entered
his head that Pauline had put him there for fun,
and merely to tease him. Judging that his position
was quite bad enough already, he endeavoured not
to aggravate it by thoughtless behaviour. For